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Here Lies Edmund Burke
HERE lies our good Edmund, whose genius was such,
We scarcely can praise It or blame it too much ;
Who, bom for the Universe, narrowed his mind,
And to party gave up what was meant for mankind.
Though fraught with all learning, yet straining his throat
To persuade Tommy Townshend to lend him a vote ;
Whof too deep for his hearers, still went on refining,
And thought of convincing, while they thought of dining;
Though equal to all things, for all things unfit,
Too nice for a statesman, too proud for a wit;
For a patriot too cool; for a drudge disobedient;
And too fond of the right to pursue the expedient.
Here Lies David Garrick
Here lies David Garrick, describe me who can,
An abridgement of all that was pleasant in man ;
As an actor, confessed without rival to shine ;
As a wit, if not first, in the very first line :
Yet with talents like these, and an excellent hearts
The man had his failings, a dupe to Ms art.
Like an ill-judging beauty, his colours he spread,
And beplastered with rouge his own natural red.
On the stage he was natural, simple, affecting ;
Twas only that when he was off he was acting.
Here Lies Sir Joshua Reynolds
Here Reynolds is laid, and, to tell you my mind,
He has not left a better or wiser behind :
His pencil was striking, resistless, and grand ;
His manners were gentle, complying, and bland,
Still born to improve us in every part,
His pencil our faces, his manners our heart.
To coxcombs averse, yet most civilly steering,
When they judged without skill he was still hard of hearing:
When they talked of their Raphaels, Correggios, and stuff.
He shifted his trumpet and only took snuff.
Charles Lamb is Free
Perhaps the happiest day in the sad life of Charles Lamb was the day on which
he was released from the drudgery of a clerk, March 291 1825* After thirty-three
years he wasfreet and he wrote this on his freedom.
I HAD grown to my desk as it were ; and the wood had entered into
my soul.   Now I no longer hunt for pleasure j I let it come to me.
I have time for everything j I can interrupt a man of much occupation
when he is busiest.   I can insult over him with an invitation to take